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something that she could not uproot.    But the
Mother would tell her the way.

He said: " Darling, we'll be married this early
spring and escape the mists and fogs here.
Well go out to the South of France. The spring
comes early there. We can go on to Switzerland
when the white crocuses come."

a Under the snow/" she said, " peeping up,
masses of them, and inside each one there seems
to be a sunset, as though it had just dropped there
by mistake."

"Dear kid!"he said.

" I don't want you to go on thinking of me as
a kid. I want to be growfa up."

a You will be grown up when you are married
to me."

"AnditTIbesoon?"

"If you are quite sure about it, Doreen?**

"I am sure, quite sure, nothing could ever
make me change my mind. I think 1 knew
about this the moment that I saw you coming
Into the herb garden at the convent with the
Mother."

"We have got to realise that It Is for life/*
he said; "I am not so old that I am likely to
die within the next handful of years.   It is quite
true that I did have heart trouble, a mild
of angina, but angina doesn't kill/*

"It's a sort of spasm^ isn*t It?"

"Yes, very painful.   I have not had so
of It lately, since 1 went to a new doctor        tie
gave me some special tablets to take.   They
It almost at once,1*

"It really isn't dangerous?"